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Her hands were bound behind her head, buried in her long blonde hair. Her large blue eyes squinted against the bright light that filled the room before they slowly grew accustomed.

She was naked. That was the first thing she noticed. She was flat on her back on a table that reminded her of her last trip to the doctors, she could hear the paper sheet ruffle beneath when she moved. Her feet were strapped in stirrups which kept her legs apart and she could tell from the way the cool air washed between her legs that her pubic hair had been shaved away,

"Ah," came a soft voice from behind her, "So you're finally awake."

She tried to look behind her, but the thick leather straps that held her hands in place also held her head. The best she could manage was a slight turn to the left or right,

"W-who's there?" she asked, her voice trembling,

"You mean you don't remember me? I'm hurt."

The owner of the voice stepped forward, in to the bound girl's line of vision. The helpless blonde let out a gasp as she saw long red hair tied back in punky pigtails, and light green eyes that were shining down on her,

"Nicola?" she asked nervously,

"So. The little princess does remember me," she said as she slowly walked around the table, pushing a wheeled, silver tray in front of her, "But, do you remember what you and your 'friends' used to all me?"

The girl on the table was shaking her head furiously from side to side,

"Don't lie to me Sarah!" screamed Nicola, grabbing a handful of thick blonde hair, bringing their faces close, "You know what I'm fucking talking about, now SAY IT!"

The blonde girl was in full blown panic mode, but through all her nervous mutters and pleads, she managed to put together two words, "D-D-Dicky N-Nicky."

"Dicky Nicky. That was it." 

Nicola mounted Sarah swiftly. Her full chest swaying back and forth under her tight white T-shirt, her pink combat trousered bottom pressing against the trapped girls breasts and her bare feet laying sole up against her hips, "And why was it you and your little group called me that throughout our school years?"

"B-because-"

"I know the answer dipshit! It was rhetorical question," snapped Nicola, grabbing a second handful of hair, "It was because you were my friend, my best friend. Since we were toddlers, for eleven whole years. And I loved you," 

Nicola hopped of the blonde girl and picked up a syringe from the silver trolley. The needle was filled with a noxious looking, green fluid, "I loved you enough to trust you with a secret that until then, only my parents and my doctor knew about."

She grabbed Sarah's right arm, bringing the needle's sharp point close to her skin,

"Please... don't..."

"And what did you do wit my secret? My trust?" Nicola punctuated the word trust by jabbing the needle into Sarah's arm and injecting it's contents into the vein, "You sold me out just to hang with the popular crowd."

Sarah let out a scream as the fluid coursed it's way through her bloodstream, her skin felt it was on fire as it made it's way quickly around her body, before it suddenly stopped,

"How do you feel?" asked Nicola, dropping the used syringe in the bin,

"My skin feels... wrong. What did you do to me?"

"I guess I should be thanking you though," said Nicola, seemingly ignoring what Sarah just said, "I couldn't make any friends after you revealed my secret. Even after I finished school and started college, I couldn't trust anyone," as she spoke she moved the silver tray to the side, before wheeling out a large mirror with which Sarah could see herself on.

Her cheeks turned red at the sight of her exposed body, and tears started to well up in her eyes,

"So, I studied, instead of socialising," continued Nicola as she walked to the opposite side of the bed and brought forth a large mechanical device which had several rubber hoses trailing off of it, and a clear empty tank on one side, "It turned out I had quite a mind for science, namely chemistry and biology," 

The redhead calmly picked up two of the rubber hoses, and attached thin glass tubes to them, both about three inches in length, "I came up with quite a few formula's in college, most are used now in beauty products, but in Uni, I cooked up something that will change the world,"

Once again she straddled the blonde girl, this time with both rubber hoses in hand, "It's yet to be approved by the government, but I think the results speak for themselves." she said, running a hand over her large chest,

"What are you doing?" asked Sarah, her voice shrieking in panic, "What is all this?"

"Payback."

Nicola slipped the glass tubes over Sarah's nipples, and the pressed a button on a remote she pulled from one of her pockets. The tubes greedily sucked in the girl's nipples as air was sucked out of the tubes. They both watched as the hard bullets grew longer and longer, until they completely filled the glass. With another flick of the switch, the pump stopped.

Sarah stared horrified at her plump nipples, both engorged with blood and thick veins pulsing. Her breasts were tingling with sensation, her nipples felt electrified and she wished she could stop her deep breathing,

"H-how... how did y-you..?" she panted,

"Like I said earlier," replied Nicola, sliding the glass tubes off, "I cooked something up that will change the world. But first, I'm gonna change you."

Nicola slipped of Sarah, the hoses in her hands. Sarah could only watch as she unscrewed the glass tubes and attached what looked like very thin funnels,

"Air isn't the best filler," said Nicola, "And don't even get me started on silicon. One time I even tried water. But then it dawned upon me, and I decided that the natural option was best," She brought the hoses back to the table and wrapped her hand around Sarah's left nipple, "I have to warn you, this hurts a little bit."

With the hose in her other hand, she pushed the funnels tip against the blonde girls huge nipple until the clear plastic opened it up and pushed inside.

Sarah let out a grunt as her nipple was penetrated, biting back a scream as the warm sensation was replaced by a stabbing pain. She couldn't hold back the second time, and her high pitched scream echoed off the walls.

The pain slowly quietened down to a dull throb, and she could her a sloshing sound as Nicola filled the pumps reservoir, but she couldn't see with what.

When the sloshing stopped, Nicola turned on the spot, still blocking Sarah's view of whatever it was she had poured into the machine, "It's lucky my pump works both ways." She said. She pressed the button on her remote and pressed the button, and once more, the pump spluttered into life.

Only this time it was going backwards.

Sarah could only watch as the clear rubber hoses turned snow white as the liquid made it's way to her open nipples,

"Is... Is that-"

"Milk? Why yes it is," said Nicola with a smile, "I figured, breasts get bigger when a woman is pregnant because they are full of milk. So, it made sense that if milk is what comes out, you might as well put it back in to make them bigger, right?"

Sarah watched with wide eyes as the milk was pumped into her breasts. They had already doubled in size as Nicola was talking, and even as she lay on her back they rubbed against each other, rocking back and forth,

"Look's like the tanks nearly empty." Said Nicola,

Sarah's look of relief quickly dissolved as she saw Nicola pick up another large jug of milk, and pour it in with the rest. Her breasts continued to expand, her thick nipples nodding up and down and becoming more and more in proportion,

'It's okay' she thought to herself, 'When this is over, I can just squeeze the stuff out.'

Finally, the tank emptied, and the pump was switched off. Nicola stood at the girl's side, and gently caressed the girl's swollen cleavage. Sarah let out a moan as she did, the tightly drawn skin felt incredible against the milk that sloshed around inside. The moan grew deeper, as she spotted that Nicola held a third jug in her free hand,

"Please Nikki, I can't take anymore... I'll  be a freak show!"

Nicola leant forward and planted a soft kiss on her lips, "Welcome to my world." She said coldly,

Sarah moaned in protest as Nicola emptied the third jug, and again, turned on the pump. Sarah screamed and pleaded as the cold milk poured into her, stretching her chest out to an even more colossal size. 

But as they grew, the silky skin continued to rub up against each other, her moans of anguish slowly melted into pleasure. She was grinding her hips up and down, as an orgasm crept upon her. Her breathing grew ragged as she humped her body up and down, purposely trying to draw out as much sensation as she could from her chest.

Nicola watched with a smile Sarah's orgasm crashed over her. Obscenities replaced protests echoing off the walls as she pulled hard against the bonds that held her, pushing herself further off of the table. When it finally passed, she landed down hard in a sweaty heap of flesh,

"Wow," breathed Nicola, "You came harder than I did."

"Y-you...?" She asked breathlessly,

Nicola pulled her T-shirt up and over her head, letting it drop to the floor. She cupped both breasts on her hands and squeezed them gently, "I didn't use anywhere near as much milk as you did, but the effect is mostly the same," she said with a smile, "Mine are so sensitive, yours must be driving you crazy,"

Still topless, she reached forward and quickly pulled the funnels from Sarah's chest, having to stand on her bare tip toes in order to reach to top of the twin mountains of flesh,

"But you know what the best bit is?" She asked, straddling the girl once again. She leant closer to one of Sarah's obscenely sized nipples and teased it with her tongue, before swallowing it whole. This time, the blonde's body responded, expressing milk through her nipple into Nicola's mouth. She gasped at the feeling and closed her eyes, writhing in her bonds, her other nipple, hard and hot, squirting it's milk in sympathy.

Nicola drank for what seemed like an eternity, switching from swollen breasts to the other, drawing what felt liked galloons of milk. Sarah moaned throughout, the 'nipple blow jobs' she was receiving rippling wave after wave of pleasure through her, and for a brief moment she felt content. She opened her eyes and he blissful smile was slapped away, once more filled with horror,

"You didn't think I was going to suck it all out did you?" Asked Nicola, her own chest wet with milk that was mostly Sarah's, "Besides, the milk's already been incorporated into your breasts. You're gonna be producing lot's of milk from now on, probably need to lose a few gallons daily, but I can help you there."

Silently, she began to cry, her chest jiggled with each sob,

"Hey, don't do that," said Nicola softly, running her fingers through Sarah's blonde locks, "I haven't finished yet, and trust me, when I'm done, crying will be the last thing on your mind." There was a soft shuffle as Nicole let her pink pants drop to the floor, and a cock hung between her legs, Sarah let out a gasp when she saw it. It was huge, "What? After what I've done to you, you think I wouldn't use it on me?"

Sarah's first thought was that the large piece of meat would never fit inside her, then she caught sight of her reflection in to the mirror she had all but forgotten about, and quickly changed her mind, "I guess not." She sighed.

Nicola's cock swung back and forth as walked to the far end of the table, bringing the pump with her. When she did, she turned and seemed to admire her handiwork, before her eyes gaze fell on her captive's pussy, and her mouth opened in surprise,

"Oh my god," she said, unable to hold back a smile, "How long have you been enjoying this?"

"What?" Screamed Sarah, "You've turned me into a freak, what's to enjoy?"

Nicola wheeled the full length mirror in front of her, allowing Sarah to see her in all her glory. Her head was still swimming and it took her a while to accept what she was seeing. Her long blonde hair was wet with sweat and matted against her forehead, two titanic breasts hung over her slim frame, bringing up a familiar longing to caress them. Between her legs, her freshly shaved pussy was shiny with her own juices, and her pussy lips had swollen. Arousal had pumped blood into her lips and her pussy had engorged itself, as her breasts had engorged themselves on milk. 

When Sarah looked back at Nicola, she saw she had another glass tube in her hand. This one was at least two inches across, and well over a foot long, and the clear rubber tube lead back to the pump,

"Have you ever wondered what it's like?" Asked Nicola,

"W-what what's like?"

"Having this between your legs?" Said Nicola, running a hand over her shaft, hardening it under her grip. That's when Sarah realised that the tube was the same size as Nicola's altered dick, it was probably the same tube. Nicola mounted the table, leaning on her the balls of her feet as she rubbed her large cock head against Sarah's thick pussy lips,

"I never hated it. Or wish that it was gone, even with you and the other girls making fun of me. I think that's what hurt the most," she said, "I was the only person in the world who had the right to be pissed of about it, and I wasn't, and yet, everyone else acted like it was their problem."

Nicola pushed forward, her large cock head pushing it's way into Sarah's fat, red sex. The girls seemed to gasp in unison as it sunk in, inch after inch, Sarah's wet hole expanding internally to accommodate Nicola's manhood.

Sarah wasn't crying anymore, she had run out of tears. Or, maybe, the green liquid did more than change her body, it screwed with her mind as well. She didn't know, all she knew was that her nipples had grown hard again, rivers of white pouring over her tanned skin, and that Nicola's mammoth cock, was in to the balls.

Sarah came again. Hard. Her G-spot had evidently swollen up with the rest of her, and she squirted torrents of cum from her mound, splashing her juices all over Nicola's body. Her mouth gaped wide at her reflection as the orgasm hit her, shouting at the ceiling as she begged for more.

But Nicola didn't move. She waited patiently with a smile on her beautiful face and waited for her former best friend-turned love toy to come back to earth, "I want to show you what it's like." She said eventually.

Nicola covered Sarah's hardened clit with the tube, and for the last time of that particular day, she flicked the switch and pressed the button.

Nicola gasped once when she felt her clit being sucked into the glass tube, and again when she felt Nicola begin to pound her cock in and out of her, more girl-cum squirting out with every thrust. Both girls were grunting hard, sweat building up rapidly on their bodies,

"God Sarah," panted Nicola, "Your pussy feels so fucking good."

Sarah was beyond words. She just moaned loudly and continued to buck her hips against Nicola. She barely heard the pump stop, but when the glass tube was quickly pulled of her stretched out clit, she heard herself scream, and came again.

Nicola leant forward and took the tip of Sarah's red clit into her mouth, managing to squeeze her breasts around it at the same time. She felt Sarah come again, more clear fluid gushing out of her, and that was all Nicola could take.

She let out a scream of her own as her dick exploded inside Sarah. Buckets of cum fired out of her, filling her insides so much the blonde's stomach started to swell. Sarah came once more, then her eyes fluttered shut and she lay slumped on the bed. 

Nicola pumped out four more loads before she was done, her face was flushed red and had a 'just fucked' grin plastered on it. With a grunt of effort she pulled herself out, thick ropes of cum kept them clung to each other. Sarah's baby bald slit gaped open, coughing out wads of Nicola's thick seed, before oh so slowly closing up.

Nicola took several moments to catch her breath, wiping handfuls of sweat off her forehead and flicking them on the floor. She staggered back to the silver trolley, and picked up a second needle, this one filled with a red fluid. She stuck in Sarah's arm, eliciting no reaction from the sleeping girl, and injected it's contents.

Dropping it in the bin, she made her way to a desk in the far corner. Sitting on the worn, old chair, and gasping at the feeling of cold leather against her skin, she opened a folder. Inside was a name; Sarah Adams, along with a school photo and some recent information. With a thick black marker she crossed out her name.

She turned the page and smiled down at the photo that greeted her. It was a pretty little girl, with short brown hair and dark brown eyes, but what had made Nicole grin was that the girl in the photo was standing next to her a girl who looked exactly the same. At the top of the page was written; Danielle and Denise Edmunds,

"DeeDee." Nicola said to herself, before closing the folder, and going off to have a shower, her bare feet padding on the cool floor.
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